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door of the village school-house, one lovely

summer evening,

They were all talking plamsautly togethor,

fom Kline, the son of the rich and prond | ')

Hoffmeister, to little blue-cyed Carl, the ouly
child of the poor baker.

Ttis very trmo that Kline wore a velvet

jucket, richely embroidered, while Curl's cont
was old, and his wooden shoes were gongh
enough, in all conscience, But what of that !
If they were good friends, what difforance did
that make, T should ke to know! Wait
1ill childrén become grown pcoyhh%.
sake, before you expect them to messuse
cach other's worth, by what they possess or
wear,
“The new schoolmnster, Meinheer Fried-
rich, comes to-morrow,” said Otto, “I am
woglhad, I was weary of that old Master
Hoffman, with his ercoked problems, aud
hard lessons.”
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" The “Long Ago.” ‘?

BY BESJAMIN F. TAYLOR

|

On, wonderful stream i the river of Time,
As it rins throngh. the realms of tears,
With a fanltless rythm and & musical rhyme,

And a broad'ning sweep and a surge sul dime,
That blends with the ocean of years, |

: |

Yow the winters are drifting like flakes of gnow, |
And the summers like buds between, Igo |
And the year in the shea™sn they come nnd they |
On the river's breast, with s ebh and flow, |

As it glides through the shadow and sheen, I

There's a misies! ixle on the river of Time, !

Where e suftest af airs are plaving: |
Thors's & cloudlms sky and atropical clime,
And & song as swee! a8 Yosper rhifine,

i And (e Junes with the roscs are sinying. ||
Al *he names af s Slunil 1 ihe Tope \!;n‘

Ansd we hary e lres
There are hraws of heauty wnd bosoms af snnw-
There are heaps of dust, but we love themso!

There are trinkets and tresses of tinir,

urws there g

There nxe feagments of songs that nohady =ings,
And a part of an infant’'s prayer;  [strings,
There's n Jute unswept, and & harp withoul
There are hroken vows and pleces of Yinge,
Aud the zarment that swe used to wear,

There are hands that are wavel when the fairy
ehore
N e imirage is 1M 1in nir; {romr
Anil we sopneti nes hienr throngh the tarbulent
@ oot voires we heard in the days wone hofore

When the w il Jown the river is fur,

} is

| smile.

that Tl e,

* pemembersil for nve Yo
anyr Yife Gl nigghit—
with its benatiful

h
A1 the |].1_\'-uf'l
Whan the

Andl our eyean
Mav our “greehwood™ of soul be in sight.

- | c—
The Bachelor’s Soll

evening eomge

vo closed Lo slusber awhile,

foquy.

To warry, or not to marry ¥ that's the ques
tion,

W hether "tis nobler in the mind to suffer |
The =ullen ghlence of Miese eoliweh pooms
Or sock in fedtive halls some cheorful Jass,
\nd by uniting, emd it. Tolive alone
Nomore ! atd by mamying,
The heart-aehe, and those ills and makeshifls |
Naelidlars wre hoir te,  "Tis a consummation '
Detoutly to be wished

way ae el

To marry—to live in pesce—
Yerchance i war! aye, there's the rub;
For in the marriage state what ills may come
When we have shufiled off our liberty, |
Must give us peace.  There's the respect
That makesus dread the bonds of wedlock ;
Far who could bear the nelse of seolding wives,
The fits of sploen, the extravagance of dress
The thirst for plays, for concerts and for Lalls§ |
The insulence of servants, and the spurs |
That patient husbands from their consorts ake, |
When he himself might lis quictus gain
By living single.

|

Wha would wish to bear
The odions name of Buchelor,

Rut that the dread of something after marriage— 1 <oy S e e gerand & > & e

Al! the vast expenditure of income
The tongzue can searcaly tell—paexles the will i
And makes us rather chanse the single life,

Than craze our heads with debts we know not

o !

Economy thus makes bachelors uf us all, |

And thus our melancholly resclution

Js still increased upon more various thoughis, |
i —————

Prom the Home Joomal,
A Yeolee of Mwsie, |
BY E. WISTTIELD.

I va hesard music in the cities, !
In the \"lu!'}'! and the \‘\owla. |
And amist (he boary mountuins
Heard the chime of roaring floods
but, dear Indy, ah! believe e }
Naught to me is more divive, |
Than to li-ten to the su et soauls
Of that silvery vouce of thine

o 10 e trmmpal,
T isteiyed to the mecllon here

Harkened to the wondrous touhes
Of the band of geuins borns

Bat, dear lady, ab! belicve me,
Neovor did the shill of man

So endhant e as thy singing
Siner our Prienddhip we brgam,

Nghtivigades and Lirds that mock Uhee,
Jarka ané thrnshes —cvery kind

OF the festhered trile of songaters—
Have, itnlecd, oft sharmed my mand -

Pat, doar lady, sh! believe me,
“p:-.\gh their wacting thy comiine,

Oft Foe Bt

UL Bevol MO ¢

A pare it
T byt L4l ’

“8o was I, truly,” aricd Kline, who, al-
though & good, merry boy, hated bis books
as he did medieine

“Ah! thou didst always like play Letter
than work, my Kline,” sald Max; “and so
do L Meinheer Friedrich will be wise if he
keeps thee and me apart during school hours,
Bat come—see which can pet home first—
one, two, three " and away they all scamp
erod, langhing and shouting as only school-
boys ean.

The following day the boys were standing

| around the schookhouse, whea the deor

apened, and Master Friedrich himself appear-
od, and erded, in a cheery, hourty voieo :

“ Weleome, my children ™

* Weloome, Muster!™ cried they.

And now they entered, and took their
sents, nnd were quite still while the good
master read; m short chapter in the Book of
Books; and then, revercntly knoeling, prayed

{ that the dear Savionr would guide him in his ‘Dehold the lilies of the valley; they toil

teachings, and bloss them, and send His holy
spirit to wateh over them all,

School began; the thumbworn  books
wore brooglit ouly the lay boys began to

sizch and frown, and wish ipatiently for the | w0t satisfied, and aguin they asked for | lrings home a fricnd to dinner on Monday,

recess, and wonder why Latia dictionaries
were ever inventeds when, as if by magie, |
they found themselves listoning to the ploas-

ahit volee of Muster Friedrich, aud w!u.dl'\' |

unilerstinnding  thete  Jessons—so elear and
simpld were his explavations; and the time

fup tecess eame, to their great astouishment, |

Lot before they hind expoeted.

When the stndies were over, the mastor
Jiew  from his desk a box, amd whilst the
clibleen gathored around, he opend ity and
drew ot charming little white and pink sea-
sheels, pretiy pictures, amd many other hean-
tiful things, which he gave to the chiliven,
with Joving words,

But the most lovaly thing of all was a lit-
tle ]mn'rluin statuctte of on murel, She stool
—sy fuir, so pure—with her sl white
Lanids fulded over her breasty sod her eves
uplifted, thut the chiblren guzed enchantued,

# Oy, the dear angel ! the beautiful angel "
ericad they all = Wikt thiou nst gi\\.: it b0 by,
Master Friedrich 7

Put the good man smiled, aod suid

» The little angel is too lovely to be given
to any boy wlho is nol guod and true of
heart, W shall presently see who will de-
serve lier.  Io who briags we te-motrow the
brightest. thing on carth shall have the an-
;;eL" i

At this the children looked ab ench other,
ns if woudering what the good master might
mean.  DBut he said w0 mure, and they went
home thonghiful.

[ The vest day, afier the lessons {which had | sweel voise :

nuw bocome 8o pleasant) were finished, the
children clustered around the master; to

| show him what they had bronghbt,

Some of the smaller ones had picked ap
sparkling stoncs ou the roud, and us they

'hdd them in the suulight were sure they

mast be something bright and precious.
Some bad polished up a shilling, ill it

shope liko a litile crown; one brought a

watch-crestal which bis father had givon him,

parent brightness ; and Kline, the rich Hoff-
meister’s son, had brought a paste backle,
made to imitate dinmonde, than which_in
Lis opinion, vothing could be brighter,

All these tlji!gﬂ were p‘md on theselww]-

| master's desk, side by side. The shilling | gled thoa hast won the prisc.”

shone away famoasly, the pebbles and wateh.
erystal did their Lest, but Kline's buckle was
the bravest of all.

“Ah! mine's the brighest ™ shouted Kline,
clapping his linnds,

“Bat where s little
Friderich ; “he ran out just now.”

All eyes were tamed to the door, whea
preseutly in rushed Carl; bresthless, Tn his
hinds;, held np lovingly aguipst his neck,
was & poor litthe snowwisite dove. Bome
erimson deops upon the downy breast showed
that it was woanded.

“Oh, master ™ cried Carl, *T was looking
for something bright, when [ came apon this

:?""‘"' litthe white dove. Some cruel l“'-“l'mg!nnily prayer, but who has more fou in

were tormenting it, and | canght it quickly,
and mun beve, Oy, [ feur 1t will dio™

Byou an he spodn, the dove's soft ovia
grow flmy, it nestled closer in Carls neek.

| then gave a fsiat ery, drooped its litthe bhoad,

snd died
Carl sank on bis kneus beside the master’s

dosk, and from lis eves there fiell upos the |
white dovd's pueer broken wing, two teums, |

! and brushe
ve waster took the demd dove from lils |
boands, sud Isid ot tegderly downon the de ke

the Lright things ; then rinimg Carl

| he sofly said—*My children, there T no |

Urighter thing on carth than & tender,
_"" e b ol il ® )

oy folt that the ‘tnaster had decided that |
Carl had rightly won the angel ; then Kline
eried out— ’ 2

“ My master, thou didst not fuidy explain
to us. [ pray thee give us another trial”

“You, dosr umister,” said Mas, “give ua
one¢ more trial" - '
M What sayest thou, Cad 1" said Master
| Freiderich,

“ Yen, dear mastor,” answered the gonerons
boy. -

The good master smiled thoaghtfully, and
his eyes rested for & moment lovingly upon
Carl; then glancing round, be said—* He
who brings me the loveliost thing on earth
to-morrow, shall have the angel.”

The children clapped their hauds, and de-
paried satisfied.

After school the next day, Kline was the
first to run up to Master Friedrich, and lny
opou his desk what he considered the love-
liest thing in the whole world, his new sol-
dier eap, with the Iu’ searlet feather, and
bright, golden tassel,

Max came next, aud placed beside tho cap
a xmall silver wateh, his last birth-day gift,
with a bright steel chain attached; Otto
brought a great picture book, Just sent to
him by his godmother ; Rudolph a tiny mar-
ble vmme, richly seulptured ; and so on, until
a still wore motley collestion than before
lay upon Master Friedrich's desk

Then poor little Carl stepped modostly up,
aund placed in the master's hand a pure white
| lifly,

The rich perfume’ filled the mom, and
bending ever the flower, inhnling the deli-
| cious fragrance, the muster softly said—>My
| children, the Blessed Word of God says,

[ not, neither do they spin, yet Solomon, in
all bis glory, was not armayed like ove of

“A rapy should slways be
gantly
| pearing othotwise ™
* Has she
those five little aly in piok aprons mad
pinker cheeks, wihang sround from “morn
till dewy ové ™ What do you call the baby,
who always just. when  he ought to

T

jwst when he ought to keepatilll 'What do
you eall the soup,Almt must be seasoved to

o grain _ the padiding, which
must be baked Jusd so, ‘orithese will be
troable among ; 1 The

which noed only a stitoh! the china that
must bo washed ! the carpets which must
be swept! We should call these very re
spectable excuses for a little dishabille now
and then |

“A woman gadding abroad is one of the
most disagreesble mghts in the world; her
place is st home [

We are not sure of that either; not if she
wears a protty bonnet, and has chgeks like
the suany side of a peach, aud - ripe, chierry
kind of lips.

We've a great many other disagreeable
things, and I coufess s wonkness for bright
eyes and pretty hair. Undoubtedly her place
is home, but that's wo reason she should
shut hersell up there, urtil she looks like a
cherry stoek or a lump of chalk. Who wobld
buy the coal and calico, the marwcting and
the new musie, if n woman is never to set her
foot over the threshold? The man. that
wrote that lieresy never kept. bouse, we
know.

“ Womeon shotld always be enlm and com-
posed, like a peacefal Inndscape or a serenely
shining star. Her wholo manner should car-
ry out the ides of rest and roposc.”

All vory well if the gentloman in posses-
sion of these “ verencly-shining eyes” would

allow them to remnin among the cloads, high

| these'  Carl has righ,ly chosen.”
[ llat munnurs arose; the children were

suother triul.

above all sublunary toils and tnrmoils.  But
what is the luminary to do, when husband

when the wash is in high -procedure—when

dressed; wlt has uo excase for ap- |t

stecp, and lifis up the full force of his Juags |

Curl ™ said l!mlor1

And ns before, good Master Friedrich in- | an exten chicken has to be broiled, and the
quired ; | st taldeclothy whisked on at three minutes
[ “What sayest thon, Carl™ and hean-| 0 quarter’s notice! Hus our eritie a right
swered as Lefore with geners haste, * Yes, | 4o complain if his wife makes hor appenrance
enr maston” | withe fuce redder than the pickied beets, and

o Now thisis the st time,™ snid the mas- | o0 o decidedly flarried !
ter, he who brings me the best ffu:n_f,! un earth « A Woman should never, under any eir-
| ewsastances whatever, lose her temper.”

Might as wall tell the wind not to blow on
cake, erivd Kline on the thinl day, as he 4 Murch day, or the rain uot te come down
wilked up to the desk, bearing a Jarge cake . in April. It does thean good to explode oc-

[ riehly frosted, with a wreath of sugnr roses | cugionally, A woman, to be good for any-
round the edge—this, he placad trinmphant ! thing, niiet Ivd 5o anndls wpice and sparkle
|ty before the master, sare of the prize. in heras a bottle of champague, snd if the cork
|+ Nay, thon_art wrong this time, Rine," | o004 out onee in a while, with a bang, why
Luaid Max, “I nsked my futhor what was the | thut dow't deprvciate the value of the goods.
very best tlamg on exrth, and he Imaghed and | Bat fot men preach; it don't amount to
gave me his gulden guilder—the prize is { anything sficr all. We hold them captive by
wine,” every ono of their dicky strings and coat
“ ALl but siy father said, that the very buttons—by the rents in their stockings, nnd
[best, wan o good glass of Rheinish wine,” | yoothachos and headachesPtlicy want to be
eried Otto, “and T have bronght a bottle of | .4 through. They “esu't do without us,
it thirty vears old—the prize is suvely mine.™ | L4 4l this good advice and assuwmed air of
[ 80 they went on till all had placed their | pavado is oﬂj' a very patural chafing ander
| offefing beforethe Mgstor. the invisible chaina. On the whole, we think
[ Apd thow, Card ™ said he, * what hast it ruthor foolish to take sotice of it all. Talk
thon Is:mght which thou thinkest the best| away, gentlanon; you wou't hurt our feck
on carth ™ " 4y &~
| A erimson fhush !"IJ?d to the fittle Loy's -
| forchead, and coming softly forward he took
from his breast a small worn Testament, press-
Led it to bis lips and then reverently lnid it
| duwn, with the rest—as he said in a low

-

shiall limve the sueol
“The vory best thing on earth s plam

e ——
How Camoos are Cut,

Rowe is now the chief seat of the art af eam.
oo cutting, two kinds of which are produced—
those cut in hard stone, and those éul in shell
The stones most valuable for this purpose are
the oriental onyx, and the eardonyx, provided
they have st least two differoaut colors ig paral-
lellayers. The value of the stone is gresly in-
l “'Tis thine, my Carl!™ cried tho master, Mﬁll hl u'bl m| - :::::’:‘::
snutohing the boy to his breast. “Ththih|”&“hmh‘ﬁh‘m‘"§.‘ﬁ.
angel is thine! for there is nothing iuthe | o000  For example: & specimen “of stone
| wide world half so precioas as the blessed | which has four paralicl layers may botseful for
words of Chirlst—and he pincod the angel in | » cameo of Minerva, where the ground would be
| the hands of the trembling boy. IMw, the face light, the bust gnd belmst

Kline knit his brows, and guzed with an. | black, and the crust over the helmel brown or
grey. Al such cameos are wrought by lapida-
ry's lathe, with pointed instroments of stesd, and
by means of diamond dust. Shell cameos are
cut from Iarge shells found on the African and
Brazilian coasts, and genarally show two layers,
one white, and the other either s pale coffee col-
or, or a deep reddish orange.  The subject is cat
with small stoel chisels out of the white partion
of the shell. Shells adapted for cameo cutting
are donse, thick, and consist usually of three
layers of shell materisl In
one variety cflh-‘l:db -‘mh::._he-
ted, the lxming heing perpendicular to the plane

of the main layer, -l-dh-h--lﬁ :
' ' cells adherent o

| “ My mother, desr master, says that God's |
| precious Testament is far beyond all other
 carthly possessions.'s

and the rest sooing him do; thia felt them.
| selves aggrieved, but suddesly, the eloud |
cleared from Kline's face, and rushing for |
{ward be caught Carl dn his armw, crying, |
| “ Forgive me, dear Carl—now, I am right

| Ab! the Llessed effect of  bright example!
| Quickly juining Lands, the ehildren danced

joyfully arvand the litte CaR, who stood in
| the midst, the white angol prossed to hid
| beart—bis fair hair falling in curls on his
| shonlders amd his bine eyes full of boly tears.
The good Master Priederich also wept for
| joy, anid prayed from the depihs of bis pure
_and simple heart, that the Saviour woald
| bless this lesson 1o the childrn's overlasting
‘good e had tamed awny, thal sone

might perceive bis tears. Bat onc in Hoaven
| saw them, Master Friederich.

1 .
o ——————

| . A Nover Puavsn—Wo benrd lntely of

, sn ol gestiernan who is very reguiar in bav

of

syntsotionl
constructod, that grind out phrases as « barrel- |
organ grinds cut tanes.
To the child, nsture shows hersell ohild-Te,

| his compomition thas vital religios, and
therefore makes bis wife do the peaying; .
|thut ow & weent occavion, sher sssembling | Lending henignly down to his infant beart, while
liis family he vory seriogsly ansounced to | :-t:rldﬂ herwelf god-like, sttuming
them that fhe oljest of the pmyper ll’ld? o his bigh
night would ba thst » Mise would get A
» good besn.” The young ones thinking it |
a sefious matter, koolt down sad west | pocket

in
throngh the coremony with the utmost gravi- | . Leovn, weare told, s a —and 1o see the
ty. Wo don't belicve that panyer will ever way in which -‘JT“' wonld imag-

i ine thay were laking in provislon

o werad, r*t-- whale length of the Frmeyr !

-

iy

! What do you' call | Sod

inquiry, that the young man was as smart as he
was bold, they st length recalied the truant
daughter with her husband, installed them inlo
the family, and gave them their patrimony.
From this match sprung, we believe, two sons
and several daughters, & part of whom, like
Thomas Jefferson, the subsequent siatesman
and President, strikingly inherited the intellect
ual and enterprise of the father,
and the other part the quite ordinary and com-
mor pla se traits of the mother,
e —— .
The Struggies of the Peor.

Povenry fulls most heavily on those who have
enjoyed a competence, and by some revulsion op
fortune or the death of those on whom they
woro dependent, are reduced to penury. A true
Christian benevolence Joves to seek out and aid
such sufferers. lere is an illustration from a
New York paper:

“What ! make shirts for nine shillings a dos-
enl"

“Indeed, sir, [ can get nothing else to do!"

“Nine shillings » dozen! nine conts & plece.
But how many can you make ina day 1*

“One, gir, if | have my time ; but I have my
little bay, two years old, and he's quite fretful,
this warm weather, so that I do not always fin-
ish it, unless I can work at night.”

“And do you work at night sewing on these?

“I would, sir, snd do, so long as | can afford
to; but indeed, sir, what with feeding my four
little ones, 1 cannot afford to buy candleaf™

“Four children! Poor woman! [ fear you
havos bard task to pay (be landlord. What
rent do you pay ¥

“Péuir dollars & month, sir.”

“And you earn f/ly four cents s week. How
long have you lived here 7

'lyluhu:;ﬂdhlmhht Hewas a
manufacturer of daguerreotype colors. We
lived wp toven than.  Bist bis long sickness con.
samod what little money we had ; and when he
died T was obliged to sell most that we had in the
house, and eome down here with my four little
ones.™'

“Your eldest boy is nine years; you ean
scarcely earn more than will pay your reat.—
How do you furnish food for yourselves ™

“This young woman pays three shillings a
week for a part of the room. We bad & silver.

plated teapot, bowl and such like, and
some Spoons. hLl.pia-ly“nl‘
ve. [ havesold ng 1 bad besides, |
have no more (0 sell.”

The tears into her eyea Poor thing,
she could

“Indend, sir, | would not have sent for you if
the sight of my ehildren in rags and hunger did
not compel me to do sa.”

“Your rent is paid for this month.™ knew
it was, or she weuld not be & temant of fhat
landlord. “Your children began lo come to the
school at the House of Industry last Monday, |
beliove, did thay ™

“Yeu, sir; and am very @hankfll for your
kindness io them.”

“Send them every day. They shall be fid

#God bleas you, sir!™ A heavy load of sare
withdrew from the migg, snd & clond from her
face.

that sueh facts were plnty. We know they
are!—woull some charitable lady lke to se
the msme? Let her go o the House of Indus-
try any day for one hour, and if she dos not
return to her home with the hesriache, we
no true prophet. £
e ———.
Wues a fiy finds h maell approsching & spl
der's web, he should remember “he advice in
Washington's farewell address, to “‘avold entan-
gling allisnces ™
T of tha sons and danghtars

ties gpon the mailregd of life

.
-

intermarriages
of two respectahie families make the best cress-

Columbus, the discoverer of t'e
are again to be removed to 3 new
cemelary, seon to be opened near
. They are to' be deposited in w» silver

‘day, the 20th of

sad a third in height, secured by
an iron lock, the key of which was delivered to
the Archbishop. The case was enclosed in
coffin, covered with black velvet, and ornament-

15th of January, 1796. It was received in the
most solemn manner, with all the honor given to
“On arriving at the mole, the re-

woldiery which lined the streets to the obelisk,
in the Place ' Arms, where it was reecived in s
hearse prepared for the purpose. Here the ro-
mains were formally delivered to the Governor
and Captain General of the Jsland, the ke piv-
en up to him, the coffin opened and examined,
and the safe transportation of its cantents au-
thenticated.

The coremony concluded, the solomn rites of
the desd were performed by the Archbishop,
and the remsins of the groat discoverer were
again deposited in the wall, on the right side of
the grand altar of the Cathedral of Havana,
where they have sver sinco remained, the object
of reverence to all visitors of the [sland,

¥ ————
Tus Foxoxess or raz Poos ror Pere, —Fanny
Fern writes: “It is odd us true, that the poor-
er our city land-and-alley population are, the
more pets, in the shape of parrots, pupples, ent«
and monkeys, they keep. Often | have searcely
known whether to lsugh or ery, when, upon
opening the door of some miserable den, scarce-
ly large snough to contain a rickety bed or
chair, my ears snd hecls have been sl once as-
sailod by the paws and lungs of these creatures.
On the whole, I think T have felt more like ery-
ing, as [ thought that even in these miserable

' : Philosophers
tell ns that the firmest friends are those who are
chosen from our Inferiors.  Whether this is a
compliment (o, or & satire upon human nature,
Tleave tothe reader as an open question.”

FPawsy Bustem —A lutler to the New York
Times, from Puris, contuing the following :
Panny Elisler is now st Berlin, at the bedside
of a 'sick sister, wifle of the son of Prince Adel-
bert, of Prussia/® The marrisge of the young
Baron do Barnim, eldest son of the Prince Adel-
bert, to Mile Therese Ellsler, sister of the fa-
mous dansruss, and something of a damseue
herself, created a grest sensation at the time ;
but the unien has been a happy one, sod the
relatives long age became reconciled to the ple-
beian intruder, From this union was born one
child, s son, whose bad health induced hin ps-
rents to send him, some months age, to Egypt,
totry the effect of the climale on his lungs.—
But, Iike Rachel, he received no benefit, and bas
just died in Nubia. The news threw the moth-
eron her bed, and her sister Funny hastened to
her side to console berin the crusl Joss.

L_u_u'hﬂz_ ﬁamhh
hﬁ?.'.hmumu-"u.-
in this oapect, that all the thefts in the
peighborhood were charged to him.  Om ove
occasion, Mr. Joves, s weighbor of Dick's
master, ealled mnd said that Dick must be
sold ot of that p ‘::-')"-,'“h
ks mastor coakdack s
ot work, and sccused him of the theft. “You
stolk M. Jones’ * said the master.—
No, T did'nt, manen,” re Dick. The
el e ol b
Dick, “T'l tell_you, massa; weal
hhﬁp,hh*ﬂﬁ-l-‘
scross Mr. Jones' pesture, [ saw ame of omr
raile on do fbace, so | broaght home de mil,
and, confound it, when I come to look, deee

was nine tarkeys on de raii "
e
As the dlamond s found in the darkness of
the mine, an the lightaing shoota with most viv-
id fleshes from the gloomiast cloud wo dom

.

Prorre are seldom tired of the world, until
the world is beartily tired of thees

Max is partly & creature and partly creater of
circumstances.

Axsimon often plays the wrestler's frick of
raising & man up merely to throw him down.
To be deprived of the person we love is hap-

_ | piness in comparison of Jiving with one we hate.

Tuve.—The Jove that has nothing but beauty
to sustain it, seon withers away.

Asrenall, there's someth g about & wedding
gown peettior thas jany o hor gown s the

Tus character thit ‘needs Mw 1o mend B fs

m;mumeu—h
Swcows wedlvek I wid 1o be Hie wine—not to
be properly judged of il the second glass,

Mxx and women are never more frequently
outwitted than when they are trying to oulwit
othera, :

Nuven be idle. Always bavo somothing to
do. Rumember moments are the golden sands
of time,

Tux ooly way fora rich man to be healthy is
to practice exorcise and abstinence—to live as if
he were poor.

Tur purest joy we oan experience in one we
love, is to wee that person s wource of happinesa

i

- | to others.

Wonex can easily preserve their youth ; for
she who captivates the heart and understanding
never grows old,

Tunux are three kinds of friends—friends who
love you, fiiends who do not trouble themselves
about you, and friends who hate you.

Tuznxis an cficacy in calmness of which we
wre unaware. The element of serenity is ono

" | which we peculiarly need.

Wr think that & man carries the borrowing
principle a trifle too fur when he asks us to lend
bim our ears.

A wax who is not at heart ashamed of him-
sell neod not be ashamed of his early condition
in life.

A rawxeny firm in New Orleans have gone in-
to the business of tanning alligator hides with
great success. The skin of the alligator makes
excellent leather.

Varvm or arrcacse.—Some one remarked to
Mrs. Siddons that applause was necessary to ac-
tors, as it gave thewm confidence. *“More,™ re.
plied the actress ; it gives us breath.”

“Way is it, husband, that whenever we send
for a pound of tea or coffee to the grocer, it falls
an ounce short®™ “Oh, it's just a weigh he
has"

Ix litorature, as in morals, there are a oertain
tasto and grace which confor dignity on moder.
ale aoquirements; and there are a negligence
and grosaness that disgust even when acwompa-
nied with incontestible superiority.

Ovo roxeswanr. —Lady Margaret [orbort ask-
od somebody for a prefty pattern for a nightoap.
“Well," saul the person, “what signifies the
patternof & nighteap ™  “Oh! child," said she,
“but you know in case of fire !

Noross or axviguirees.— A traveller cotanned
from Earope, wasasked how he liked Rome; (o
which he replied that Rome was & very fime city,
but that he must acknowledge he thought the
public buildings were very much out of repair.

A movusr tells of lovers who agres. to wave
their hands toward sach other st a certain hour
across the Atlantic Occan. One might suppose
there would be waves enough between them,
without trying to make any with theis hands.

Tux lays aof the nightingale may bo yery de-
lightful to a well-fed man, but the “Iays™ of a
hen are liked better by a hungry one.

Maxy porsons are in advanoe of their age, but
an old maid generally manages. o be about ten,
years behind here.

Onrrics are sentineds ins the grand army of Jut-
ters, statianed at the corners of newspapers and
reviews to challenge every new author.

Tuz society of the great does not make & man
contented, but it generally prevents his being

A Wesreay postess speaks of waving a kixs.
to her swedtheart These rhyming girls had
better wuive kisses altogether,

Tis oars are the handles by which a dows-
Eogue catches the populsce.

A Praso affords & young lady a good chance to-
show her fingering and her finger-ring.

Ir an oditor cals find nobody that will credit a.
word he says, be may fairly boast that he has no-
creditors.

Ix all mattors axcopt & Nttle chattor of dhe
fongoe, & woman can genenlly held her own.

Powrrxe, like & coy mistress, Joves to yield
bér favors, though she makes us wrest them
| from her.

Marsoiomiac bistory is & narrative of many
words ; but the story of love mxy be told in a
few Letters.

Tun real victim of & coguette is the men she
marTics. | .

Hz who asks no questions at all is queer, but
be who asks many questions is the gveriet

A wire's farewell o her busband every mern.
krie a paliry and transparent sffectation for n
man, who has done womething of real ment and
worthy of bimsell to pretend that R cost him.
oothing And yet it is the most common and
most every duy, #ho seem o think that beeas
faamoun™ be Tad been asleep sinse day befors
yesterdny, Tt bon very grave mistake, and has
boiped mako s great many fooin

A mawr snd ansernpulons intelloet is fatsl
the graoms of conversation m_"‘.‘.
-ﬂmh-mmmw"
fght. Conning indeed Bo is of feney .
“'ﬂ-ﬁmhh-_"m‘.
Mdl%hﬂﬂdlwsm_h’

to woupd, aod afien sharpe :




